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the patience which Heaven gave me would
not suffice. The other day you were as
indifferent in saying good-by to me as in
greeting me. You were not thus the pre-
vious time. It is a curious phenomenon
that water which has been boiled freezes
more easily than cold water. You are an
illustration of that experiment in physics.
When you quitted me you had your pouting
attitude, so I expect that you shall be charm-
ing Wednesday. You will please me greatly
by coming. But pleasing me does not affect
you much. I will give you something. At
least, I wish to give you something, but you
have been so cruel to me that I do not know
if I will give it to you. Still, if you ask for
it, it is probable that I will yield*

CXI.

DIJON, July 29, 1846.

' I EXPECTED to find a letter from you here,
but suppose you are enjoying yourself too
much to think of writing to me. What are
you doing, where are you ? I have the
spleen, perhaps because you have forgottenly when I speak in Spanish. I have not
